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DULLNESS OF PUPILS, 

PARAGRAPHS FROM A WESTERN 

• TEACHER'S ADDRESS. 

A Plea for "the Dull Boy"—Pre-Natal 

Causes of Children's Mental Stu

pidity—Some Other Causes— 

Things Worth Notingi 

[O. T. Johnson in Kansas City Journal.] 
By dullness is meant that low order or 

temporary condition of the intellect, which 
renders it unable to comprehend, to under-
stand, to reason. Dullness is tha result of 
either pre-natal or post-natal causes. Among 
the most prominent pre-natal causes are 
parental intemperance, including excesses 
of all kinds, parental disease, accidents, and 
direct transmission according to the law that 
like begets like. 

The dull brain is a dark, cold and dreary 
prison house, along whose mildewed walls, 
pale and sickly faculties, with outstretched 
palms, go slowly, groping, searching for a 
crevice, no matter how small, through which 
a gleam of light may creep. 

We finl existing outside the school, con
tinuous or remitting causes, producing 
permanent or remittent dullness. Most 
prominent among the causes of permanent 
dullness are injury from accident, injury 
from punishment, fright, use of intoxicating 
liquors, u-e of tobacco, general ill treatment, 
night study. 

A few of the many causes of remittent 
dullness are worry and improper clothing, 
improper food, over feeding, under feeding, 
loss of sle:;p, over exertion, want of exercise, 
poor ventilation, injudicious punishment. 

Teachers sometimes ungratefully complain 
that they receive no credit. Teachers re
ceive credit for this accumulation of dull
ness; from the parents, the superintendent, 
and the school board. 

Did Johnnie fall in his infancy and crack 
his skull, the teacher receives ti e credit for 
his consequent dullness. Does Tommie steep 
his tender brain in whisky, beer or tobacco, 
the teacher receives credit for his slow prog
ress in his studies. Does Samuel's father 
nightly make him the target at which to fire 
fctove-wcod and small articles of furniture, 
closing the parade with a few brick-bats 
aimed with nice precision at the boy's head, 
the teacher is accredited with the boy's lack 
of mental activity next day. 

Straps and bands are drawn so tightly 
around children's limbs and bodies that the 
circulation of the blood is impeded; children 
are chilled with too little clothing, or 
weighted down from the hips with too much; 
they are stuffed at msals like a turkey pre
pared for the oven, or starved until their 
only thought is a crust; they are feed on in
digestible food; allowed to keep late hours at 
the ball, the opera, the skating rink or in the 
alleys; they are allowed to stagnate in fash
ionable parlors until the blood forgets how 
to circulate in their veins; they are put to 
bed in rooms hermetically sealed, to breat'he 
the same foul air over and over again until 
the whole system is poisoned, and j-et the 
teacher receives all the credit for their men
tal incapacity. 

Those conditions, methods and influences 
of the school, that may produce continuous 
or remittent dullness, are numerous. These 
may be divided into two classes—those that 
effect the mind indirectly, through the 
medium of the body, and those that effect 
the mind directly, through the medium of 
the emotions or by exertion of the brain. 

Among the most prominent of the first 
' class are insufficient ventilation, want of ex

ercise, excessive punishment or improper 
forms of pttiishment, improper positions, de
priving and detaining after school 
forstud^^ 

The responsibility for poor ventilation, the 
teachers may consistently divide with the 
board of education, who build hermetically 
sealed boxes lsio which they pack children 
in rows, order teachers to pour over them 
the oil of control, and then wonder that they 
come out sardints. For the other causes of 
this class, the teachers alone must stand 
responsible. 

For dullness fron over stady, the teachers 
may share the responsibility with parents 
who constantly urge rapid promotion, and 
with school officers who put up examination 
papers for competitive display, and who 
hold up, for emulation, teachers who have 
accomplished remarkable results. 

Constant censure, no commendation, con
tinuous storming, ridicule, sarcasm, teacher 
too solemn, teacher too dignified, teacher too 
monotonous. punishments which destroy the 
pupils self-respect, such as sitting on the 
rostrum, standing on the knees, standing on 
one foot, standing with back to class, stand
ing with book on the head or on one or both 
outstretched hands, standing with face in 
the corner, sitting with the opposite sex, 
mouth tied up, e3res tied up, any punishment 
before the school. 

The child's emotional nature may be 
likened to a telephone system, of which the 
mind is the "central office," sending out 
nerve tubes in all directions to receive dis
patches, which are immediately conveyed to 
the •'central." 

Let i;s j tep into the central office and take 
observations. The owner of this central is 
named John. 

Hush! a ring. "What is it!" asks central. 
"John, you are a perfect numbskull!" Down 
goes the index ten degrees. "You don't know 
as much as you did last year?" Index ten de
grees lower. "Come to me this minute!" In
dex to thirty. "Turn your back to the class!" 
Index to forty. "Stand on one foot!" Index 
to fifty. "Now, children, you may all laugh 
as much as you please!" Index drops to the 
very bottom of the instrument, where it 
stands for several hours, perhaps days. 

Let us enter another "central" The owner 
of this central is named Jake. Here we find 
the index below zero. Hark! a ring: "What 
is it?" asks the central. "Jake, what makes 
you look so dull this morning, did you have 
Lad dreams?" "No, ma'am." Index goes up 
ten degrees. "Did you leave your smiles all 
at home in your other coat pocket?" "No, 
ma'am, but I can't get this example." In
dex goes up ten degrees higher. "Is that 
all? Well, I wouldn't look so solemn about 
that; remember, it is the bright face that 
wins. Bring me your slate and book." 
"Yes'm." Index goes to 100 above at a 
single bound. Let us withdraw from the of
fice. 

To conclude in the words of the immortal 
Widow Bedott, "We are all poor creeturs." 

Divorce on the "Installment" Plan. 
[Chicago Herald.] 

The newest canvasser goes from house to 
house when wives are at home and husbands 
away. He explains how readily, secretly, 
and for slight reasons, divorces may be ob
tained, and he departs saying he will take 
the liberty of calling again in a week. He 
is an agent for a divorce lawyer. Dis-
contented wives, either with or without good 
cause for divorce, thus have the means 
brought to them; and, when it is added that 
pay is taken on the installment plan, the 
attractiveness of the scheme must be 
ackowledged. 

Lowell Courier: A London physician says 
death has no sting. Did he ever press hi® 
finger on the fighting precinct of a dead 
hornet. _ _ 

BELLICOSE CONGRESSMEN. 

A Memorable Scene In the House Nearly 
Thirty Tears Ago. 

[Ben rPerley Poore's Recollections.] 
The scrimmage in the house of representa

tives early on Saturday morning, Feb. 9, 
1858, was an exciting affair as seen from the 
reporter's gallery. It was inaugurated by 
Keitt, of South Carolina, who rushed belli
gerently at Grow, of Pennsylvania, when he 
received—not from Grow, however—a blow 
that knocked him down. A dozen southern 
men at once left their seats and rushed to the 
spot, while as many anti-Lecompton men 
CP me to the rescue. Foremost came Mr. 
Potter of Wisconsin, a very athletic, com
pact man, who bounded into the center of 
the excited group, striking right and left 
with tremendous vigor. Washburne, of 
Illinois, and his brother, of Wisconsin, also 
were prominent, and for a minute or two it 
seemed as though we were to have a Kil
kenny fight on a magnificent scale. 

Barksdale had hold of Grow, when Potter 
struck him a severe blow, supposing that he 
was hurting that gentleman. Barksdale, 
turning around and supposing it was Elihu 
Washburne who struck him, dropped Grow 
and struck out at the gentleman from Illi-
noss.- Cadwallader Washburne, perceiving 
the attack upon his brother, also made a 
dash at Mr. Barksdale and seized him by the 
hair, apparently for the purpose of drawing 
him "into chancery" and pummelling him to 
greater satisfaction. Horrible to relate, Mr. 
Barksdale's wig came off in Cadwallader's 
left hand, and his right fist expended itself 
with tremendous force agiinst the unresist
ing air. This ludicrous incident unquestion
ably did much towards restoring good na
ture subsequently, and its effect was height
ened not a little by the fact that in 
the excitement of the occasion Barks
dale restored his wig wrong side foremost. 

The speaker yelled and rapped for order, 
without effect. The seigeant-at-arms 
stalked to the scene of battle, mace in hand, 
but his "American eagle" had no more effect 
than the speaker's gavel. Owen Love joy, 
and Lamar, of Mississippi, were pawing each 
other at one point—each probably trying to 
persuade the other to be still. Mr. Mott, the 
gray-haired Quaker representative from 
Ohio, was seen going here and there in the 
crowd. Davis, of Mississippi, got a severe 
but accidental blow from Mr. Grow, and 
various gentlemen sustained slight bruises 
and scratches. A Virginia representative, 
who thought Montgomery, of Pennsylvania, 
was about to "pitch in" laid hLs hand upon 
his arm to restrain him, and was peremp
torily ordered to desist or be knocked 
down. Mr. Covode, of Pennsylvania, caught 
up a heavy stoneware spittoon with which 
to "brain" whoever might seem to deserve it, 
but fortunately did not get far enough into 
the excited crowd to find an appropriate sub
ject for his vengeance, and all over the hall 
everybody was excited for the time. 

Fortunately it did not last long and no 
weapons were openly displayed. When order 
was restored several gentlemen were found 
to present an excessively tumbled and dis
ordered appearance, but there remained lit
tle else to recall the excitement. Gentlemen 
of opposite parties crossed over to each 
other to explain their pacific dispositions and 
that they got into a fight where their only 
purpose was to prevent a fight. Mutual ex
planations and a hearty laugh at the ludi
crous points of the drama were followed by 
quiet and a return to business. 

Watting for Something to Happen. 
[New York Tribune.] 

As a reporter was walking down Thomas 
street, one evening his attention was at
tracted by a mournful looking man sitting 
on the steps of a warehouse. He was attired 
in a miscellaneous costume consisting of 
trousers, waistcoat and coat of different 
colors and textures, and an extremely light 
overcoat., on the front of which was a large 
brown stain. His hat was off and rej osed 
by his side, but the absence of a large part 
of brim and crown made it unimportant 
whether it was off or on. As the owner of 
this outfit noticed that he had attracted at
tention he remarked: 

"I'm just waiting for something to 
happen." 

"Waiting for what?" asked the reporter, 
stopping. 

"Well, you see stranger," said the other, in 
tones that betrayed the influence of some 
genial fluid, "I've been unfortunate—woke 
up this morning and found all my clothes 
stolen, but this combination and a duster. I 
thought it was rather hard luck, but there 
was some comfort in finding the hat still safe 
which I had bought last week, so I went 
down town to work; and while getting lunch 
in a re taurant at noon a waiter fouled with 
the mail behind me and upset a whole cup of 
hot chocolate down the front of my coat. 
They made me pay for it, too. , Cashier said 
I couldn't deny but that I had the chocolate. 
And I had no sooner got out into Broadway 
than there came a gust of wind that took 
my new hat right under a Fifth avenue 
stage. "Here's all that's left," added the un
fortunate man with a mournful glance at 
the ruin beside him. "The fact is, there's 
nothing uninjured now but me, so I'm just 
waiting for something to happen—by the 
way. stranger, would you mind 1 ending me a 
quarter till it does happen?" 

The Political Coon. 
[Pittsburg Commercial Gazette.] 

The coon came in with the Harrison cam 
paign of 1S40, which was a saturnalia of fun 
and emblematical to the highest degree. 
The Whigs had Gen. Harrison as their candi
date, and the Democratic papers dubbed him 
the "backwoods candidate," and the "log-
cabin statesman" The Whigs took up 
the charge and made it their battle cry. 
The Democratic papers and stump speakers 
said they would defeat Harrison and tan the 
coon-skins. The Boston Post went further, 
and dubbed the whole Whig party a lot of 
coons. It came out in an editorial which 
said: "Push out your columns, rout the 
coons, beat them, overwhelm them, and let 
the welkin ring with the soul-stirring tidings 
that Massachusetts is safe—free from the 
curse of Whiggery." The Democrats paraded 
with a cannon labeled "The Coon Killer," and 
declarations were plenty that the coons 
would not only be killed, but their skins 
would be tanned. 

The Infant's Lullaby. 
[Detroit Free Press.] 

A Cass avenue lady has been teaching her 
little 2-year old grandson to say his prayers, 
and every night she has rocked him to sleep 
with the infant lullaby: 

"Now I lay me down to sleep." 
The other evening she was about to lay 

him in his little bed when he sleepily ob
jected: 

"Sing me s'more, gam'ma, sing me s'more, 
Old Dan Tucker," said the pious and observ
ant infant. 

And now she wondering who taught him 
his "other" prayer. 

, Kags and Cholera. 
[Chicago Tribune.] 

Cholera is by no means sufficiently guarded 
against by prohibiting importations of rags 
from ports where the disease is; for the mer
chandise can easily be S8nt a round-about 
way, and there is no telling whence rags 
which are imported hither from England or 
Germany came originally. 

BEN FRANKLIN'S FUND. 

HOW BOSTON'S WISEST SON MEANT 
TO'HELP OTHERS. 

The Philosopher's Curious Bequest to 

"Young Married Artificers" and Its 

Growth—Its Usefulness Hampered 

by Inflexible Conditions. 

[Boston Globe.] 
Every person who possesses any knowledge 

of Boston's history, every one who has read 
the life of Benjamin Franklin, and thousands 
of newspaper readers besides, know the gen
eral fact that that there is a "Franklin fund," 
that it was in some way intended to benefit 
young Boston mechanics, and that the 
changed condition of industrial pursuits has 
in some way interfered with the original 
plan of the donor, and that his bequest of 
1,000 pounds sterling has grown to nearly 
£200,000. So little has been said about it in 
very recent years,- however, that the details 
of the gift and its object seem to have been 
forgotten by the major portion of the com
munity. 

Franklins will was made July 17,17S8, in the 
83rd year of his age. In this be provided 
for the distribution of siiver medals to the 
most distinguished boys in the schools of 
Boston, bequeathing for. the purpose 100 
pounds sterl.ng. the interest of which was to 
be devoted to this object. This original be
quest now amounts to $4,000, which is in
vested in city 5 p?r cent, bonds, but-the $50 
interest is now inadequate, and the school 
committee now appropriates annually a 
much larger su;n as a tribute to Franklin'.: 
memory. 

Having thus provide:! for the encourage
ment of education in his native town, Le re
membered his own early difficulties in the 
effort to enlarge bis business, when a loan o 
5J pounds sterling would have te2ii con
sidered almost a iortune. Accordingly, June 
23, 17S9, he prepared a lengthy codicil to lib 
will. This codicil was the origin of the 
"Franklin fund," as it is now known, the 
objects of which will fully appear from the 
following extracts from the codicil: 

I, having considered that among arti an.; 
good apprentices are most likely to bccom;: 
good citizens, and having myself been br-.d 
to a manual art, printing, in my native 
town, and afterward assisted to set up my 
business in Philadelphia, by kind loans of 
money from two friends there, which was 
the foundation of my fortune, and of all 
the utility in life that may be ascribed to 
me, I wish to be useful even alter death, if 
possible, in forming and advancing other 
young men that may be serviceable to their 
country in both these towns. To this end I 
devote 2,0:.0 pounds sterling, of which I give 
1,000 pounds sterling thereof to the inhabi
tants of the town of Boston, and the other 
1 000 pounds sterling to the inhabitants of 
the cioy of Philadelphia, in trust, to and for 
theiises, intents and purposes hereinafter 
mentioned and dclared. 

The said sum of 1,000 pound sterling if ac
cepted by the city of Beston, shall be man
aged under the direction of the selectmen 
united with the ministers of the oldest Epis
copalian, Congregational and Presbyterian 
churches in that town, who are to let out the 
same upon interest at 5 per cent, per annum, 
to such young artificers, under the age of 25 
years, as having served an apprenticeship in 
said town, and faithfully fulfilled the duties 
required in their indentures so as to obtain 
good moral character from at least two re-
soectable citizens, who are willing to become 
their sureties in a bond with the applicants, 
for the repayment of the moneys r o lent with 
interest according to the terms here nafter 
prescribed: 

* * * As these loans are intended to 
assist young married artificers in setting up 
their business, they are to be proportioned 
by the discretion of the managers, so as not 
to excced GO pounds sterling to one person, 
nor to be less than 15 pounds sterling * * * 
These aids may be small at first, but as the 
capital increases by the accumulated interest, 
they will be more ample. And in order to 
serve as many as possible in their turn, as 
•w ell as to make the repayment of the princi
pal more easy, each borrower shall be 
obliged to pay, with the yearly interest, one-
tenth part of the principal, which sums of 
principal and interest, so paid in, shall be 
again let out to fresh borrowers. 

The codicil expresses the hope that mana
gers will devote their time and attention to 
the matter gratis; that the money will not 
be diverted to any other purpose, but con
tinually augmenting, so that other towns 
might have some of its benefits. It is esti
mated that the fund would in 100 years reach 
tbe sum of 135,000 pounds sterling, of which 
100,000 pounds sterling, was then to be paid 
out in public works of utility. The other 31,-
000 was to be continued to be let out at in
terest in the manner directed for another 
100 years. "At tbe end of this second term," 
continues Dr. Franklin, "if no unfortunate 
accident has prevented the operation, the 
sum. will be 4,061,000 pounds sterling, oI 
which I leave 1,061,000 pounds starling to the 
disposition of the inhabitants of the town ol 
Boston, and 3,000,000 pounds sterling to the 
disposition of the government of the state, 
not presuming to carry my views farther." 

The bequiMt to Philadelphia was under ex
actly similar conditions to the above. In 
concluding his directions, Dr. Franklin said: 

I wish, indeed, that they may both .[Boston 
and Philadelphia] undertake to endeavor .the 
execution of the project, because I think 
that, though unforseen difficulties may arise, 
expedients will be found to remove them and 
the the scheme will be found practicable. 

The experience of the trustees and man
agers of this fund shows how useless it is for 
man, however wise, to make inflexible condi
tions in regard to his properly which shall 
continue in force for a century, or even fiily 
years. The changes in populate sn, business 
methods and social life cannot be anticipated 
by any man for a single generation. In 1791, 
50 pounds sterling or SCOO was a large sum. 
Its purchasing power was mora than double 
that of the pres.-nt day. If the loans under the 
will could :.:e m.-.de as high as §1,000 or $*00 
even, a better class of borrowers would be 
attracted to them, and consequently a more 
responsible set of bondsmen would be secured, 
and the chance of loss be correspondingly 
diminished. A young man to-day who can
not borrow of a friend the small sum of §300 
can hardly be a de.-irable borrower from this 
fund, and still less can he furnish satisfactory 
bondsmen. At the present there are but 
three borrowers who are using the money 0; 
this fund in pursuance of the system devised 
by Franklin. Applications are few, and a 
majority of these do not come within the re
strictions of the wilL The trustees have 
waived the provision concerning apprentice
ship, because of the fact that indentures are 
no longer a part of our industrial system; 
but they still insist upon the other conditions 
—that the applicant shall bo a mechanic, 
married, under 25 years of age, and furnish 
responsible bondsmen. 

There have been several attempts on the 
part of the Massachusetts Mechanics' Char
itable association and others to divert a por
tion of the fund to purposes somewhat alien 
to the illustrious testator's intentions. But 
the corporation counsel has always witeiy 
determin-id that the city alone can use the 
funds, at the period specified in the 'viii. an i 
lor "public works" exciusivel;*. The fund, 
however, will not, at the end 01 the tirst 1U<; 
years—in IS )i, seven years amice—reach the 
amount estimate:! by Dr. Franklin. tvho 
placed it at 181,0.S; pounds sterling, or about 
$580,000. The' last report, of 10.3 treasurer 
gave rbe f 1 lowing iigvuvs: 
Amount of. ua i Fi-bruarv 1. 18S5.. $250,234 73 
Interest acLrued during the year.. 11,21-1 44 

MACHINERY AND LABOR. 

Hat Machinery Displaced' Human Laborl 
Temporary Disturbances. 
• [New York Tribune.] 

In every Civilized land, at this time, there 
is complaint that times are hard. Every
where the cause is said by many to be over
production. Bnt how can it be a cause to 
mankind to bave the objects of human 
desire supplied in greater abundance and 
more cheaply? If there is overproduction all 
over the world, as some reason, that means 
merely that the supply of things useful for 
human happiness is greater all over the 
world than the present demand. In reply to 
this natural suggestion, we are told that a 
vast amount of labor has been displaced by 
machinery, that a general disturbance cf the 
labor market has been caused, and that a 
great number of persons have been thrown 
out of employment. The very change which 
some call a blessing brings ruin to many 
producers, and forces many employers to cut 
down wages, and curtails the ability of 
workers to consume products of other in
dustries. Thus we are taught to believe that 
the progress of science and invention is a 
progress toward human misery. 

Is it true, then, that machinery has dis
placed human labor? A century ago rela
tively fewer persons were employed in any 
other avocation than in tilling the soil than 
are now so employed. Machinery has cre
ated a new world; it has cheapened almost 
everything that man desires. It has brought 
within the reach of the humblest not only a 
vast number of products wholly unknown a 
century ago, but luxuries and comfort1 

which a century ago even the richest cou'.d 
not afford to commonly enjoy. Meanwhile 
has it displaced labor? On the contrary, it 
hits made work for a vast population out -i ie 
of the ruder arts which were formerly pur 
sugd. Eas it displaced the shoemaker? No; 
more persons than ever before are making 
shoes, because more shoes are made and used, 
cheapness permitting multitudes to wear 
them who formerly could not. So there are 
more sewing-girls, in spite of sewing-ma
chines. 

There are more farm-workers, in spite oi 
all the agricultural machines. There are 
more cotton and woollen and i-i-k weavers in 
spite of those numerous improvements 
which seem to do with steam and iron the 
work of human hands tetter than human 
hands could do It. And to crown all, the 
wages in all brancl.es of labor have risen. 
In every occupation, from the rudest to the 
most skilled, from faun labor to the most 
delicate manipulation of tools and ma
chinery, labor is better paid in money than 
it was before the age of invention. And, 
moreover, each dollar of the money re
ceived will buy far more food than a dollar 
would have bought a century ago, far more 
clothing, and more things for the supply ol 
all human wants. 

Thus it is simply blundering to say that 
machinery does, or can, in the long run, sup
plant or displace human labor. On the 
contrary, the use of machinery is limited 
only by the human labor that can be brought 
to employ it. Every labor-saving invention 
enables one human want to be more cheaply 
supplied, so that a part of the human labor 
expended in satisfying it can bo turned to 
the supply of other wants. The overproduc
tion theory, except as limited to a very nar
row field, and within a narrow compass of 
time, is altogether without foundation. The 
human race as a whole does not suffer be
cause its powers of production are increased, 
or because its wants can be more easily and 
cheaply supplied, or because things needed 
for human comfort and use are more abund
antly produced. Temporarily, and within 
some particular market, production may at 
times so far outrun tbe demand that a dis
turbance results. But this is not the phe
nomenon which we are now witnessing. 

Imagine Senator Beck's Feelings! 
[National Republican.] 

Senator Beck, of Kentucky, and Repre
sentative Wilkins, of Ohio, were talking re
cently, when the Kentuekian espied the 
picture of a horse hanging on the wall. 
• There," he exclaimed with rapture, "is a 
picture of Lexington, the grandest horse that 
ever stood on four feet." "Yes," said Mr. 
Wilkins, "he was certainly a very remarka
ble horse. "Was he a trotter or a runner ?" 

A look of ineffable scorn passed over Sena
tor Beck's broad, expressive countenance. 
"Was he a trotter or a runner?" he repeated, 
astonishment, pity and profound disgust be
ing blended in the tones of his voice. "Was 
he a runner or a trotter? Well, well, well, 1 
do declare. I never heard of such astound 
ing ignorance before in the whole course of 
my life, excepting on one occasion, 
and that was three years ago, and 
a fellow senator was the frightful 
example. Iroquois had won the English 
Derby, and we Kentuckians natural!}' felt 
proud of the success of the American racer 
abroad, and waited with breathless anxiety 
for new! from France that would tell us of 
the victory or defeat of the Kentucky-bred 
Foxhall, who was entered for the grand priz? 
of Paris. The day of the race I opened up 
my newspaper and looked for the Paris date 
line the first thing. I was overjoyed to find 
that Foxhall had indeed won, and sent a 
page for Senator Allison. When he came 
over to my desk I pointed to the Paris tele
gram and asked him to 'read tbat.' He read 
the paragraph and calmly expressed his great 
gratification over the victoiy. After he had 
run on a while he paralyzed me by the ia 
quiry: 'Was it a trotting or a running 
race that Foxhall won?' 

"Imagine my feelings. Words could not 
express them. I fell back in my chair 
speechless, and didn't speak to the senatoi 
from Iowa for two weeks. Brother Wilkin 
I would like to see j7ou in Kentucky, but as 
a friend I must advise you to read up on 
Lexington before you cross the Ohio. If the 
Kentuckians should suspect you of not know
ing whether Lexington was a trotter or a 
racer it might go hard with you." 

THE FUN OF FARMING. 

Amount of Send Feb. 1,18S4... .$391,£& 2:i 

Ellen Terry's Dog. 
[Boston Courier Interview] 

"Such a funny thing happened when we 
were coming to Boston from Buffalo. The 
train stopped at a station—I have forgotten 
the name of it—and Fussie jumped off. The 
bell rang, and off we started. When the 
depot was a mere speck in the distance I sud
denly missed Fussie. 'Where is he?' I asked, 
and Harris, my maid, said he jumped off at 
the station, and she did not think he got on 
again. 

" 'Oh, stop the train!' I cried, and, you will 
hardly believe it, but they did. We were 
going back to the depot and there was Fussie 
coming on as fast as his legs could bring him. 
There was never anything like the people in 
this country for kindness of heart and will
ingness to oblige anyone." 

As Good tuclc Would Have It. 
[French Paper.] 

There are some people in tbis town, you see, 
that cannot refrain froci the most odious-
practical jokes. For instance, the other nigh; 
I came home from the theatre, altogether 
unsuspicious of any treachery, and, lo! anc. 
behold, when I go to open the door I fiud 
• hat some dude and mugwump has .gone anc 
smeared the handle all over with pitch 
Luckily I didn't have my glovo en.' 

"Burial on the installment plan" is an 
nounced in Philadelphia as "putting respect 
able bui'ial within the reach of all '' 

AS RELATED BY THE HONEST 
FARMER HIMSELF. ' 

The Felicity of Getting Up Early an£ 

Tending the Stock—The Hired Man .. 

—Ways of Planting and 

Harvesting. 

[New York Times.] 
"So you think you would like to be a 

former?" said the honest member of that pro* 
fession (called honest for the sake of euphem
ism) to the historian, from the seat of a 
dingy wagon at the Gansevoort market. "I 
suppose somebody has been telling you that 
the farmer is the only independent man on 
the face of the broad earth, and tbat the 
rural life of the tiller of the soil is one long 
paradise of peace and happiness, with none 
of the harrowing cares of business or the 
wearing rush and grind of the great city to 
drive him to premature old age and insane 
asylums. I'll tell you how much work he 
does, and then you judge for yourself. Let's 
see; where shall I begin?" 

"Begin with the 1st of January," sug
gested the historian. 

"Well," continued the honest farmer, 
reaching down from the seat of the dingy 
wagon to administer a slight kick to his 
dingy nigh horse and shout "W'oa!" though 
the beast had not moved fcr ten minutes. 
"Well, I'll begin with the 1st of January." 
I have a farm of seventy-five acres, which 
fortunately belongs to me. Otherwise I 
should be obliged to pay from $300 to §500 
rent per year, which would about swamp all 
the profit I get from it. Now, for farm work 
in January. That is about tho laziest time 
of the year for the farmers. I keep ten 
cows and sell milk in the city, and so I am 
obliged to get up about 5 o'clock in the 
morning to milk my cows and get the milk 
to the station in time for tbe train at 
8 o'clock. I have a hired man, of course. My 
hired man is a boy about 16 years old, and 
if you ever had to wake him up in the 
morning j-ou'd think he'd just taken 
chloroform. I get so mad at that boy 
when I am a little late in the morning that I 
sometimes almost lose my temper. ' He 
sleeps so hard that he might be kidnaped 
and given a Russian bath without waking 
up. When you once do get him waked up 
he's all right, though, for the day. Then we 
go out to the barn and start a fire in a boiler 
to warm the feed for the cows, and while 
that is warming we clean out the stables. 
Did you ever take hold of a pitchfork 011 a 
cold winter's morning? Well, the handle of 
a pitchfork is the coldest thing theie is. It's 
colder even than the village trustee you 
voted for on the morning after his election. 
If the thermometer is 10 degrees below zero 
in the morning the handle of the pitchfork 
Tvill be 15 degrees below, and it's a peculiar 
species of penetrating cold that goes right 
through the thickest mittens. After you've 
had hold of that pitchfork about six minutes 
you'll begin to wish that your parents had 
been born on different sides of the globe and 
never met each other. 

"Well, when you get the cows milked you 
go and clean off the horse you are going to 
drive to the station with the milk, or rather 
you let your hired boy do that and you go 
in and get your breakfast—salt pork, fried 
potatoes, and coffee, all veiy weak but the 
pork. When you get back from the station 
it will be about 9 o'clock, and four hours' 
work done. While you have been gone the 
hired man has fed the horses, the pigs, and 
the chickens—if he has done his duty. Now 
comes the business of watering them, cows 
and alL You will find in the country that a 
benefieient Providence has situated all barns 
about 1G0 feet from the pump. It is a special 
dispensation so that you shall not become 
effete for want of exercise. You take two 
big pails to the pump, fill them, 
and stagger back to the barn, 
and the water splashes over from the pails 
into your bootlegs as you walk, and which is 
very cooling when the thermometer is below 
zero. And you wouldn't believe how much 
the beasts will drink when you bring it to 
'em. If you turn them out to a trough they 
will take about two swallows of water apiece. 
If you carry it to them in pails they will 
drink three pailfuls apiece out of pure cuss-
edness, just for the sake of seeing you carry 
it. After you get the animals all watered 
you and the hired man chop feed enough to 
last for the remainder of the day and the 
next morning. The chopper turns like a 
Water bury watch, and when you have 
"chopped" lor half an hour you will be will
ing to go through the machine yourself and 
come out hi small pieces rather than tarn it 
a 113" longer. The man who. invented these 
cutters ought to be treated that way, just as 
they utilized Mr. Guillotine upon his own in
vention in France. 

"By the time the feed is chopped it is time, 
to feed all the animals at noon, and then 3 0U 
go in to dinner. After dinner you exchange 
compliments with your wife, while the hired 
man chops the wood. (Yon will please ob
serve what a soft thing a hired man has 011 a 
farm. If he only knew it he might get a 
great deal more pleasure out of existence by 
serving a term in a state prise:;.) It there is 
not anything particular to do after dinner 
throughout the winter, there is always one 
resource. That is Sprouting' potatoes You 
see, all the potatoes in a warm cellar begin 
to sprout toward sirring, and it tl:e sprc-iiis 
grow too long they entwine together and 
make the potatoes solid, besides decrea-i::.^ 
the genitive power of the vegetable, li 
there is ono ihing that is verfectly heavenly 
it is to sit niDon a reversed peck measure in a 
potatoe bin and sprout potatoes Lour after 
hour by the light of a lantern while you ex
change stories from the almanac with your 
hired man. 

"Thus you occupy yourself in winter. 
When gentle spring, diphtherial mildnes-r, 
comes, you begin to get ready for the sum
mer. Eefore the snow is off the ground you 
begin to cart your fertilizer out to the fields 
so as to take advantage of the sleighing to 
get it there. You also take down your rail 
fences and put them up again because the 
snow will .have shifted them all, and you 
must get that done before the plowing season 
begins. You begin to plow as soon as the 
frost gets out of tbe ground, and with this 
real commencement of the agricultural sea
son your work begins. You have been 
resting all winter to prepare for it. 

"All through the lovely, leafy month of 
June you spend your time hoeing the pota
toes, corn, etc. The invention of the Color
ado beetle hat added another pleasing com
plication to the raising of potatoes, for you 
now have an opportunity to amuse yourself 
by sprinkling them'with Paris green and 
water, wh ch only makes them fat and en
riches the druggist you buy the stuff of. 
Toward the latter'part of June and the first 
of July you begin haying, arid now you work 
about twenty-two hours a day. Between the 
first and second crop of hay there is just 
about time enough to hoe everything again, 
and after tbe second crop you begin harvest
ing. And oh, what joy unspea kable it is to 
dig potatoes and bind oats and perform 
other similar operations upon grain aud veg
etables. That lasts until the cold weather, 
and then you have all the grain to thresh 
and all the corn to husk, and you come to 
market, as I have done to-day, once In • 
great while." 

I WONDER HOW. •kn 
[Life.] 

I wonder how they can have met, 
Those two, who, where the blue waves wet 

The shining sands, are passing by— <-n 

She looking sweetly coy and shy, 
He pleased, though rather cool as yeti 

An hour or more I see they, let 
Sim Quickly by. How can " 

Such pleas 1 pleasure from the sea 
I wonder how? 

•t 
sky! 

They come, when now the sun is set, ' 
Humming some sweet old love dnet; 

She beers bis cane perched upon high, 
He swings her hat as they pass nigh. 

Some day 'twill break, this witching net, 
I wonder howl 

A PRINCE'S PLEASURES. 

The Way in Which "Tammy"- Wales 
Amuses Himself. 

[London Cor. San Francisco Argonaut.] 
I daTe say you may remember a story 

which got ouc last year about a practical 
joke that was played at Cowes during the 
yachting week on a lady named Mrs. Cust, 
whose house at that time every year is a 
favorite resort of the prince of Wales and 
his followers. It seems that Mrs. Cust was 
told that the French cabinet minister, M. 
Waddington, was'in Cowes, and the prince 
requested that he be invited to dinner by her 
to meet his royal highness. The invitation 
was, of course, given, and the dinner took 
place. After dinner tho gentlemen came 
into the drawing-room, and there, in Mrs, 
Cust's presence, an altercation soon arose 
between M. Waddington and Lord Charles 
Beresford. The rudest, most insulting epi
thets were applied to the French people in 
general, and M. Waddington in particular, 
the war of words ending in M. Waddington 
being hustled out of the room into the gar
den, and thrown over the wall into the road. 

Shortly after he presented himself again, 
covered with dust, when, at the earnest so • 
licitation of Mi's. Cust, who was almost in a 
faint, a peace was patched up. Another row 
soon began, ending as before. The prince 
throughout the proceedings was convulsed 
with laughter. Somehow the affair reached 
the ears of the French ambassador in Lon
don, and ha wrote to Lord. Granville about 
it. Then the truth had to come out. It 
wasn't M. Waddington at all, but "Bull Run" 
Russell, who had dressed up to represent 
him, the whole thing being concocted by 
Lord Charles Beresford for the amusement 
of the prince of Wales. 

Such was last year's fun, and here is what 
happened this year. After dinner when, as 
before, all the guests were assembled in the 
drawing-room, an old woman, dress-1 in a 
French costume with very short skirts, sud
denly made her appearance, and, one of the 
company being requested to play some lively 
opera bouffe airs on the piano-forte, she pro
ceeded to dance the can can. At last she sat 
down amid a round of applause, and then a 
quadrille was formed, the old woman re
questing the prince to be her partner. Al
though not exactly the proper thing, he 
couldn't re .'use. After the quadrille 
she as suddenly disappeared, and peo
ple were wondering who she was, 
when the door was thrown open 
and in walked Sir Harry Keppal. It 
needed but a glance to see that he it was who 
had been masquerading as the ancient 
French damsel, and great was the merriment 
thereat. Sir Harry Keppel is a man of 75, 
and, notwithstanding his age, is one of the 
prince's most constant companions and fol
lowers. Fancy a man of his age, and an 
admiral of the fleet, consenting to such an 
exhibition of want of dignity on his part! 

Mrs. Cust, tbe lady at whose house this 
sort of tomfoolery occurs every year for the 
delectation of "Tummy," is a woman of over 
60. She is a Scotchwoman, and a Mits Mac-
donald, daughter of the chief of Clanranald, 
and very plain in looks. She is'an aunt of 
the present earl of Brownlow. / 

Climate and Products of K^cnt chatfeii. 
[Nature.] 

The hills are covered with forests of fir, 
larch, cedar, birch, etc., and in these are 
found numerous wild animals such as the 
ftir sable, the otter, foxes of all colors, and 
the bear, which latter, on account of the 
great supply of food, attacks neither man 
nor the domestic animals. It is curious to 
note that the squirrel, which is universal in 
Siberia, is not found here at all. Swans, 
wild ducks, etc., are found in great quanti
ties in the lakes and marshes in the interior, 
and their eggs, as well as the birds them
selves, are taken in great numbers by the peo
ple. Fish, which throng the rivers in enormous 
numbers in the summer, form the principal 
food of the natives. For the most part they 
are salmon, and are dried and stored up for 
the winter, but owing to the scarcity and 
dearncss of salt the lish frequently become 
rotten, and the people suffer great privation. 

The rigor of the winter is much softened 
by ocean currents, which create those 
thick, continuous fogs that render the coast so 
dangerous to navigation. The total popula
tion of both sexes is put down at only 0,500 
souls, but owing to the total absence of agri
culture, and to the primitive methods adopted 
for winter, these are frequently in a state of 
semi-starvation. For all except bare food 
they have to lock abroad—clothes, utensils, 
tea, tobacco, etc.. and all these they purchase 
by means of their fur sablo, which is une
qual ed in any other part of the world. 

The question whether agriculture is' possi
ble in the peninsula has never 3 et been an
swered. Markets exist in the ports of east'rn 
Siberia, which are at present supplied wjth 
such articles as salt meat, butter, cloth, and 
hides from San Francisco. The main obsta
cle to agriculture is the excessively damp 
and constantly foggy climate. The sun sel
dom shines, and does not, therefore, give 
enough warmth fcr the growth of rye and 
wheat. The trade is almost wholly with 
California, and as there is little or no money 
there it is carried on by a system of ex
change, the natives offering their sable 
skins in return for such goocls as they re
quire. 

flattering a Bald-Heariefl Mart. ( 

[New York Cor. Inter Ocean.] 
I think that generally women are less sus

ceptible to flattery than men. It isn't pos
sible that any living woman would have 
failed to detect the humbug to which a bar
ber successfully subjected a man in my pres
ence the other day. The customer had a big 
bald spot on the back of bis head. The 
faintest furze was barely visible on the pol
ished scalp. In brushing the remnant of 
hair the barber included the denuded sur
face, carefully extending an imaginary part
ing directly through it, and then using the 
brash in a way that would have arranged 
the hirsute covering if there had been any. 

"What on earth made you do that?" I sub
sequently asked him. 

"Eecause I would have offended him by 
recognizing his baldness," was the reply,"and 
by ignoring it I tickled him mightily." 

She Misunderstood. 
He had an auburn-haired girl, and prom

ised to take h: r out riding. She met him at 
the door when be drove up, and he ex
claimed, "Hello! ready?" She misunder
stood him, and they don't speak now. 

The engravings for Harper s Monthly cost 
$100,000 a year. The Century has spent at 
much as $6,000 for. illustrations for one 
articla 
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